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Nun love Kiflag well as the N And ſcarch through the ſex, 


Slave to the fair I'll lay twenty to teu, Wh 
From my childhood I've been, That women love kiſling, He 
- Wefore the ſoft down \ As well as che men. An 
„Had 1 on my chin ; Ally Creater. ( 
And d expericuce THERE liv'daman in Baleno Cray Th 
All matters are known, Who wanted a wife to make hit Wh 
ve found them all kind, uncaſy ; [Croaker . 1 
From Clarinda to Joan : : Long had ik figh'd for dear Al Wi 
I' ftrive to convince ye, And thus the gentle youth beſpoke he } 
By dint of the pen. Will you marry me, dear A Th 
That women love kiiling, ' Eroaker? [Ally Croaker WM Th 
As well as the men. Will you marry me, dear Aly Ch: 
Young Chloe was wanton, This artleſs young man, juſt com \ 
But Tcruples the had; 1 from the ſchoolery, Bet 
I woo'd her fo cloſcly, A novice in love, and all its foolery,W len 
That ſhe yielded, egad! | Too dull for a wit, too grave for M Thc 
Andnow you'li be conſtant ? joaker, {he 
She whimper'd and cry d ; And thus the gentle youth beſpok i 1 
. {knew what ſhe thought, Will you marry me, dear AH Cou 
So | fmiling reply'd, Croaker ? {with the mother WHe 
My dear, can you doubt it ? He drank with the ſiſter, he talk Nn 
Aud kiſe d her again; He romp'd with the ſiſter, he gam F 
vor women love kifting, | with the brother, {the broker Can 
As well as the men. He gam'd till he paven'd his coat t Bec: 
Chaſte Celia, de vuutly Which loſt him the heart of his dea Tha 
Read lectures to me ; Ally Croaker : 
She wonder'd what pleaſure Oh! the ſickle, fickle Ally Croaket 
la kiſſing could be: Oh! the fickle Ally, Ally Croaker. v 
1 prefs'd her to wy it, - Jo all ye young people, who arc fon Are 
And then ſpeak her mind; N of gaming, {others are ſaving My 
"She male the proof, Who are ſpending your moncy whil am 
And grew ing$autly kind; Fortune $4 ji, the de'l may cho Why 
Then anſwer'd me; fattly, her, [Ally Croaker WM $1 
Fikery it again: . hy 2 en zilt more inconſtant than dc And 
AU women love kiffing, Oh ! the inconſtant Ally Croaker, Wk w 
As well as the men. Oh! the inconſtant Ally, un. 
That women ate cruecl, 1 Croaker. 0 
Is all 4 nuit ke, : The Banny Broom. The 
- Borextcy fair finale, How blith was I, On 1 
At Heart, is drake ©: 2 Fach morn to lee . Whe 
Is conduct, ve . MʃMfNMuyfwain come vcr the hill ; ; h ev 
The aroſe! Jecutes ; Hie leape che brock, All r 
eien clole to her r Epe, N And flew to me, Fe 
She's ES rn” os — 1 met bim with bela. Coun 
$442 5s | 


Mo 
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1 nenther wanted ewe nor ins, 
When his flocks near me hay ; 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, 
And chear'd me all the day. | 
Oh ! the Broom, 
The bonny, bonny Broom, 


| wiſh 1 was with my dear ſwain, 
With bis pipe and my ewes 

Hetun'd hispipeandreed ſo ſweet, 
The birds ſtood liſtening by, 
The fleecy ſheep ſtood ſtill and gaz'd, 
Charm'd with his melody. {turn 

While thus we ſpent our time by 
Between our flocks and play, 
lenvied not the faireſt dame, 
Though <'er fo rich and gay. 


{he Ohl the Broom, &. 

pc He did oblige me every hour, f 

Could I but faithful be? 
ther W He ſtole my heart, could I refuſe 
talk ¶ Whate'er he aſk'd of me? 
game Hard fate that I muſt baniſh'd be, 
rokerl Cang heavily and mourn, 
oat t Becauſe I lov'd the kindeſt ſwain, 
s (cal That ever yet was born. 

Oh ! the Broom, &c. 
The Anſwer. 
WHAT doleful tighs 
are thoſe I hear, 


My love in diſcontent, ' 

am I the cauſe of all thy care, * 

Why doſt thou thus lament ? 
Suppole I for a while did 

And left you here alone, ** 

t was to try your conſtancy, 

Vhether you was my own. 
Oh! the Heath, 

The pleaſant, pleaſant Heath, 

n which the Broom doth-fpring ; 

Where the lark and a 

h every buſh, 

Al round is here to fing - | 
For by the grief — ww hoy 

cvinc d I am you're true, * 


Where laſt was my repoſe ; 6 


| N the Heath, &c. * 
* The Laſs of the Mill. 


— 
" 
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Tnen now to my arms you I'll take, 
For none I will have but ou. 


Vour conſtancy by this Pve try 4 


Your love I find ſincere; 
No more I'll wander from thy fide, 
For thee I love ſo dear. 

Oh! the Heath, &c. 

I'll tune my pipe as uſually, . 


Your grief now lay afide ; 


To-morrow I'll to church with thee, 


There I'll make thee my lawful bride. 
And ever after I will prove 

Your true and conſtant ſwain ; 
Never more will I from you rove, 
Whilſt life in me remain. 


Ho has c'er been at Baclock, 
"Muſt needs know the Mill, 
At the fign of the Horſe, 
At the foot of the hill; 
Where the grave and the gay 
The clown and the beau, 
Without all diſtinction, 4 
Promiſcuouſly go. 
Tho' thither a multitude 
Daily-repair, 
Tis not for the ſake 
Of the drink or the air; 
But the much greater pare, 


{ You may fay what you will, 


1s to ſee and admire 
"The ſweet laſs of the Mill. 
This man of the Mill 
Has a daughter ſo fair, 
With ſo pleaſing a ſhape, 
And fo winning an air, 
That vnce on the river's 
Green bank as ſhe ſtood, > 
I'd have ſwore ſhe was +20 
| Juſt ſprung from the flood. 
But looking again, 
I perceiv'd my miſtake, 
For Venus the fair, 
Has the looks of a rake ; 7 


Lu \ 
I 


EE While nothing bat virtue 


And modetty iu 


B The moe beautiſul looks 


Of the luis of the Mill. 
* Swcet Molly, for that 


Is the name of the fair, 
Is the joy of each neighbouring My reaſons Ill own, +» 
IEF ({\waing And if-you don't like chem, 


And the care: 
er-glauces can warmth . 
To the aged impart, 


Aud the young are all imitten 


Quite through the heart. 
Prometheus ole irc, 
As the poets all lay. 
To enliven tha mais . = - 
Which he modell'd of clay.; 
Had Polly dcen with me, _ 
The beams of her ese 
Had ſav'd him the trouble 
of robbing the fl. i. 
Were tae godd<fl.s there 


3 For the applic to vie, 
And each chuſe their 
M Molly ſtood by, 


The prize ſhould be hers, 
Without ſtudying about it, 


And the goddeſics might 


"Trudge to heaven without it. 


Hold, fays my'trieud, 


Tho' your theme is divine, 


Give truce. to the mile, 
And abyut with the wine ; 
The bottle is next. you, 
A bumper then fill, | 
Aud we'll drink a ond, health 
To the lafs ol the Mill. 
Since-firdt-1 beheld -  - 
'This dear laſs of the Müll. 
I can nc er be as quiet, 
For do what Ill, 
All the day u On 


"v7 


F ſieh and thiyk . 


Ithaca 
This la of the Mall. - 


— 


” 


* 
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\ Wu . 

The Jelly Tiger, 

+ :Þ'SKE vremen all tell ce 
I'm tale to my lass, 

That I've: quit my dear Chloc, 
And ſtuck to my glaſs; 

But to you men of reaſor | 


_ Why tet them alone. 


A 


7 
2 


_- 


1 


Akhough I have left her, 
Thie truth VN declare, 


believe ſhe was good, | 
And I'm fure ſhe was fair; 
But goodueſs and charms 
In a bumper 1K 2: 
That makes it as g uod 
And as charming as ib. 
My Chlor had cunrples - 
Andtmiles, L muſt d n 
Vet tho ſhe could mile. 
In truth ſhe could fruwm; 
But tell me, ye lovers © + 
O liquor divine, _ TY 


Did you er ſce a frown F | 


1 


% 


* 
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And or prove, 


1 


In a bumper of wine? 
Her lillies and roics 
Were juſt in tkeir prime, 
Yet lilligs and roſass 
Are conquer'd, by tung: 
But wine, from it's age 
Such a benefit flows, do A. 
"That we like it the better, 
The older t grows. 
They tell me that love 


Wouid in time uc eu cloy'd, 


Aud that cu ine 

3 tincmoy dd ©7 

Burt in wine; l both time 1 

And enjoymept de.. 

or the longer beam, 

Ahe more thirſty am * 
Let rqurders aud . 


Ihe miſchicls/thatawait 
Upon rivale in lo TR 
"Y OE A OIT 12% 2 42 


* 


% 


No rival contends, 

For the more we love liquor, 

The more weare friends, _ 

lt ſnortens our days 

When withlove we engage. 
"Wi brings on diſeuſ: 

And haſtet s oldt age 

ut wine from grim death 

Wan its voraries fave, | 
ind keep t'other leg I. 
hen one's in the gra | 
Pie too, might have e, 
rde joys of my life, 
Vith nurſes ud bubies, 
Te ſquaw ling and ſtrife ; 
but my wine neither mitfes' 
Nor babies can bring, 

and a brg-belly'd bottle” 8 
mighty good thing. 


_ 5 


Then let my dear Chloe 1 
'o longer complain, Cf Os 
rid of her lorer, 
d Lot my pain; | | 
Ne in wine mighty wah” 
* 2 I ſpy : 
ou doubt der | ſay, 4 
0 e 


e 7 me 


„ 


ing it now, 


Pere don't mean to aTront either 


ſmallor big bow W .] 


nine race, N 
prove like us two-legg d dogs, 
67 +. they are a very fine r. | 


ad-di, bow; wow, wow']- 


T a Ke you and I, rr dogs way be 


N * counted ud 


courtier's à pan! el, a citizen 8. 2 THe Brin. ion is my fign, 


6 i don't drink vrter, fare * 
* (hank us mad dogs; 
9 dul! dogs 


* = o 


4 
bat in drirking, thank beaveh, 1 


public he runs game down, - 
A critic is a cur, that ſtrives to run : 


* \ *while to feed em you are able, y 
Lou 
.L-fing) you « ſong, faith 1 m Ung- 


2 ſubject ve choſen, it is the ca * 


„ wow; wow, Kal, lal, N, ad-di, 


A folcier i is a | maſt, a aber 1 
bull dog. 

Au old maid comes from Ach, to 
the poor, no lady kinder, 

A luſty dog Ler foot man, with prayer | 

bock behind ber; 

A poor boy afks a farthing, and gets 
plenty of good kicking, J 

But little Shock, her lap-dog, muſt 
have à roaſted chicken. 

- When lilly dogs for Hroperty, uncle, 
ſon and brother, 

Grind and ſnort mighty gruff, and 
worry one another, 

Should they à bit of equity from 

Juſtice beg the Joav of, 17 

That cunning dog the lawyer, Snaps | 

' - carries quick the bone öff. | 

4 poet” s a lank greyhound, for the | 


huis fame down; 
And though he cannot follow Chee 
the noble ſport iu ites- him, 
He flyly ſteals behind, and by the] | 
heel he bitcs him. 
Yoy've a thoice pack of * 


c dog for his merſel couches u 
der the table; 


Vvour friends they turn tail i in mi- 
Fortune. ot diſaſter, 
But your poor faithful dog willue'er : 
forſake his maſter, > > 
As your friends they turn tail the ; 
moment you need em, | 
My dog tan away when no longer ; 
catld feed bim; 
*This cur fo ungratcTul, forfouk we 
on nt, journey; x 
And for a mu cruſt! went backes/ 
* ; "the attorney. 
* As. Caſey. 
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wines, 

The landlord he may thrive on; 
At my hotel to cat and drink, 
While French and Engliſh mingle, 
Ad while to me you tip the chunk, 
Q, lt my glaſſes jingle. 

The rino rattle come men and cattle 
Come all to Mrs. Caſey, 


If troubled with money, my ewe, 


my honey, 
I warrant I'll make yon alleaſy. 
When dreſe d and ſeated in my bar, 
Let beaus and ſquircs and belles come 
Let captains kiſs me if they pleaſe, 
*Tis fir, you're kindly welcome. 
FI mull, cog, Ell tip the wink. 
Where rooks and pigeons mingle, 
And while to me ou tip the chink, 
Fl let the glaſſes jingle. 
Let love fly here on ſilken wings, 
Such tricks | ſtillconnive at, 
The lover for to ſay ſoft things, 
Shall have a room in private. 
On pleaſures I am pleasd to wink, 


While lips and Kiſſes mingle, 


And while to me you tip the cMnk, 
Tu let the glaſſes jingle. 

Bonny Bet. | 
No more Ell court 1 town-bred fair 
"Who ſhines in artificial beauty, 
For native charms, without compare 
Claim all my love, reſpect & duty. 
O my bonny Bet, ſweet bluſſom, 
O my bonn, bonny Bet. 
Was I aking ſo proud to wear thee, 
From the vecdant couch I'd bearthee 
To grace thy faithful lover's boſom. 
O my bonny, bonny Bet. 
Yet alk me where thoſe beauties be, 


' 1cannot ſay an ſiuile or dimple, 


In blooming checks or radiant eye, | 


7 1 nature, wild and ſimple. 
| . nny, boany Bet. 


daiuty beaux for Lidics pine, 


% 


3 
Right Engliſh uſage, neat French 


With rapture eviry ſenſe entranci 


_ GIVE round the word diſmou 


 ©Twasgloriousſport, none efer did 
But all as firmly kept their pace, 
And we had hunted by commnad 


But pleagd. they heard a layer a 


And echo note for note repeats, 


ad ſigh in numbers trite and ce 


mon, 
Ve gods, one daring wiſh be mine 
And all 1 aſk is lovely woman. 
Omy bonuy, bonny Bet. 
Come, deareſt girl, — 3 
Like thy bright eye in pleaſure d 
cing, 


My heart art thou, ſo take my for 


O my bonny, bonny Bet. 
Give round the Word Diſomount. 


diſmoant, ad 
While echo'd by the ſprightly he 
The toilsand pleaſures we recowffmng 
Of this ſweet health inſpiring mo 
| CHORUS. 


Nor drew amiſs, nor made a 
As had Adson been the ſta g, 


Of the goddeſs of the chace. 
The N were out and ſaufi*, r0 
Ani y/ TAG had reachd th 


And prefently drew on the lot 
©F'was glorious ſport, &c. 
And now ofer yonder plain he fla 
The deep-morth'd hounds bg 
to baw], 


While ſprightly horns refoun en 
call. was glorious ſport, Ne 
And now the ſtag bas loſt his pl ia 
And white war-haunch the ha no 
man crics, pre 
His boſom ſwells, tears wet his fetch 


Hie pants, he ſtruggles, and digs: 
*T'was glorious 4port, &c. 

The Rover. 
INa!l theſex ſome churms l fin: 
I love to try all womnan-kind, 


fur, the ſmart, the witty, 
'he fair, the ſmart, the witty. 
ine Cupic s fetters moſt ſevere 
uiſh out the long, long year, 

be ſlave of wanton Kitty, 
he flave of wanton Kitty. 
Jength 1 broke the galling chain, 
{ ſwore that love was pain, 
ac conſtant ſcene of folly, 
anciuc conſtant ſcene of folly. 
w*d no more to wear the yoke, 
ſoon I felt the ſecond ſtroke, 
Ind fightd for blue-ey*d Molly, 
ad ſightd for bue-cy*d Molly. 


ly hoſſeh treſſes next of flaxen hue, 
.counfſmng Jenny did my foul ſubdue, 
; morſ]{ bat lives in yonder alley, 


hat Yves in yonder alley. 
en Cupid threw another ſnare, 
caught me in the curling hair 
{ little tempting Sally, 


act, 

ſta e, Pflittle terapting Sally. 
mnadffornd with charms the blith and 
ce. young, 

auffig:oving heart frombondage ſprung 
nted i bis heart of yielding metal, 


his heart of yielding metal. 

{ now it wanders here and there, 
turns the prize of brown and fair, 
but never more will fettle, 

Mut never-more will ſettle. 

The Sleeping Fair. 

ſhun * 1 Sol's meridian beat, 
adaſought a cool retreat, 


reſounencath a fragrant grove, 
port. Ne twining branches ſorm the 
his P ſhade, 
the hu noily floor with flowers inlad, 

{ proper place for love, 
t his {Þ<<th the thicket of the grove, 
and dent ſtream does gently move, 
Kc. Fives freſhneſs to the glade, 


in the flow ry bank reclin'd, 


\ 1 find {W-rvieſs indoleuce of mind, 
ad, e blooming fair was kad. 


#23 
A bluſh oferſpread her lovely Say, ; 
Whilſt goys e Cunpids, guard the 
lace, 


XX 


P 

And fan her with their wings. 
Her fragrant breath perfum*dtheair, 

All rature then did gay appear, 
Each feather'd warbler tings. * 
3 wanton zephyrsround her play'd 

ne breezes cool the maid, = 

with balmy fleep : 
The — of her ſnowy breaſt, 


| Like chiſters courting to be preſt, 


Let love a ſecret keep. 
Leſs fair the Paphian queen appear d 
When from the watry bed ſhe rear d 
With majeſty diuine: 


Refulgent beauty, dazzling bright, 
Wich wonder ſciz'd my aching Want 


I gaz'd, and wiſh'd her mine. 
The City Mall. 
THE ſummer is approaching, 
I be larks begin to fing, | 
The little birds an every tree 1 
Make all the valleys ring: 
Now all che city beaux 
Their tales of love will tell 
When walking with the ads 
All in the City Mall. 
When firſt the Mallyou enter, 
Young Cupid you may — 
All wich bis bow and qui ver 
A fitting in a tree; 
Although he is a blind boy, 
* He hits his mark full well, 
And wounds many a lover ſrce, 
Ain the City ! all. 
As foon as dinner's over, * 
'Fhe ladies you xray 
Walking in the City NM 
Before they go to tea 
Ü mamnu is not there, 
Miſs Polly is not well, | 
© Becauſe that ſhe may & urted be; 
All inthe City Mall. 
There are pretty little miſſes, 


a 


ron twelve to twenty-three, 


Or elie a negligee ; 
French tloaks and patilcars, 
"All patch'd and powder'd well, 


Hl 
4 
| 


All in the City Mall. 

There is many a We; harlot, 
That goes unto that place, 
Totry.to make their market, 
Aud ſhew.their pretty face: 

meet ſome cleaver ſpark, 

BM That likes their humour well ; 
And then awiy unto a play | 

Amd leave the City NI al. 
There is Bedlam juſt hard by i it, 
Ik love diſtracks your F brain; 
imd mary a blind fedler 
Does there you entertain: 


| __ Does mecthis buxam Nell; 
And many,abeau picks up a Fro, 
All in the City Mall. 

The Willing Maid 


dreſs d, 
1 flutter'd babe pale; 


PpPreſr d, 
And told thefoudehtale, 


nd playttfof ect & ſtrain, _ 
| > That all heafkd i gave andeed, 
[2 ; Ard vilttdhedak'd rain. 
\, Hew * am ikke Jockey's by, 


eh 
le 3 


| Da make a ſhew to cxery beau, | 


With their orig ſacks upon their backs 


8 There is uimbie Jp oha the 3 Leading on the iprightly dance, 


What though my parents frown and Sce the wanton uymplis appear, 


20 ſcold, . Smuling all as ſmules the Tear, 
i ey T approve; | Sporting where er they tre: 
| the Jockey handſome,free and bold Daiſy Lov primroſe bed, 
And paysme Leber have. - Whilſt I, &c. 
4 . Myfather when at Jockeysage „ 
Da juſt die fame as he, © Bruſhes by the morning dew, 
iS r mother too, dare engage, With oſhicious love to bear 
i juſt the Cath; like LN cowllips to his fair. 
. Lid juſt the ſame keg JU £ Whilit I, &c. 
| When rſt the ſwain ſui "Genie xiymaphia forſake the mad, 


Hef Sgbd and vow'd, he ki dad. 


F 


ben out he pulbd his daten teed, | Dance at wake, or trip the greens 


Then beſtow its love? 


| - Fl have him to beſure. 


Or with your frowns for pity kill. 


% 


How happy i in his view. TX 

1 hot other wy raph cry pi and f 
Yet hang me it 1 doe | 
As to the flocks the cooling it 
Or {lowcret tothe bee, *y 
As gear às lam, confelsd to him, 
So dearꝭs the youth to me. 

Ab, fraught with all his ſex's art, 
Should Jockey taithlefs prove, 
Where, where ſhall ray, poor wa 

' dering heart 


But its an hundred unto ten, 

He'll wed me to ſecure, 

Then When ke alks me, Why wh 
then? 


Dil. 
Spring returns, the the fawns advance, 


Ofer the falluw, oer the glade, 
Ihro the ſun-thine, thro* the ſhad 
WhilſtI torlorn and penſive till 

Sit Gghing for my Daffodil. 


| 


| 


Io my love for pity plead, 

Go ye ſWaius, and ſeck the fair 
This my laſt petition bear. 
Wh 1, &c. p, 

Sweeteſt maidthat &er was ſeen 


Sec a love-ſick fighing fun, 
Hear myyows, rclievemy pain, 


Lo charming, cruct Dajtodil. 
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